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HISTORY OF CUMBERLAND. 


. . +++ +» THE PARISH OF; HALE, | 


(IN ALLERDALE WARD ABOVE DERWENT) 


HICH, as a member of Egremont, was granted out by the lord of that 
barony to the Multons of Gilſland. In the time of King Henry HI. we 
find it gave name to a reſident family, whoſe deſcendants appear to have held it 
of Thomas de Multon in the reign os King Edward I. It cameafterwards to the 
family of Ponſonby, by marriage. The anceſtor of the Ponſonbies came into 
England with the conqueror, and was of Picardy. The family of Beſborough, in 
Ireland, is derived from this ſtock. There ſeems to be great confuſion in the 
deſcent of. theſe proprietors; for ſome of them took the name of De Hale, and it 

is not eaſy from that cauſe, ro give their ſucceſſion here with accuracy.  * 

« Hale, in Henry I1H.'s time, was the land of Alexander de Hale, Agnes and 
« Conſtance, his daughters, held it 23d Edward I. of Thomas Multon of Gilfand, 
« but in Edward 11.'s time, he is named Chriſtian in John Multon's office. The 
* Ponſonbies got Agnes* part, and in Richard II. 's time, William Beauchamp, 

* Robert Harrington, in Everington, Richard Murthing, and John Stanley, th 
* other part; but now Panſonby holds it wholly,”F 1: Yo 527189 203 1b flom 
The church of Hale was appropriated to the priory of Coniſhead, in the year 

1345, by the Archdeacon of Richmond, reſerving a penſion of 6s. 8d. per ann,* 


* 
o 


....,....,ANOTOBANK, 
A ROMANTIO HILL IN THIS" NEFGHBOURHOOD. _ 


The Editor, at the inftance of a valuable correſpondent, who has furniſhed this 
work with many ornaments and additions, has introduced the following Pom, 
which, though not fully hiſtorical, leads to a conjecture why the place alluded to 
is called Worobank ; and the Editor has conſtanely endeavoured to gather up ſuch. 


o * 


etymologies as might ſerve to elucidate. 


+ Denton's MS. ET; 

Lord Lonſdale, the impropriator and patron, certified it 71, a- year. It pays 38. 4d, ſynodals, 
66. 80 procurations, The pariſh contains about 35 families * 

For Bouſman's Notes, fee page 16. 2 50 | | 
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To THE EDITORS OF THE HISTORY OF CUMBERLAND. 

"GENTLEMEN, —=£ ©” © | 2 5 | 

I am ſorry to find, that your account of Beckermont is printed off; 
becauſe it was there that the Po which I now ſend. you ſhould, moſt properly, 
have come in. As, however, both the place and the ſubject of it have ſome con- 
nexion with the adjoining pariſh of Hale, I agree with your printer, that it may 
take its place, without injury either to the poem or your readers, in the beginning 
of your next lie. 61 een 2787 1 þ 


here is ſomething, in my eſtimation, ſo ſingular and ſtriking in the hiſtory of 
this little production, that you owe it to your readers, and perhaps to the author 
alſo, to give them ſome account of it. The whole owes its birth entirely to that 
little ſimple mention of Motobant communicated in the ſcrap; of paper which 
you ſome time ago put into my hands; and which I requeſt you to print, verbatim, 
at the end of the poem. When I firſt read this little village anecdote, brief and 
artleſs as it is, there ſeemed to be ſome ſuch genuine ſtrokes of nature in it, that, 
happening to have an opportunity, I could not helpremarking to a poetical friend, 
that it was a fine ſubject for a poem. My friend was ſo touched with it, that, 
dener her pen, ſhe immediately ſketched the outlines, and [ſtruck off 
moſt of the parts, of this exquiſitely curious piece of poetry. A more ſtriking 
inſtance, of the creative powers of genius never occurred to my obſervation. 
And if your readers in general find in. it, as they indubitably will, deſcriptions 
highly poetical ; numbers charmingly harmonious ; infinite pathos, and much 
1 character, they will be the leſs ſurpriſed, when you inform them 
that this is an, haſty indeed, but elegant, effuſion of the muſe of Mus. Cowzr. 


Of this lady's great powers«to pleaſe, in other departments of literature, the 
world needs not that you ſhould inform them; but, perhaps, it may have been 
reſerved for you, firſt, to have an opportunity of ſhewing that ſhe who has pre- 
ſumed, not raſhly, to emulate TRERRNO E and CovoRRVE, has alſo fair and well- 
founded pretenſions to vie with Ovip and Hammoxp. And I cannot but think 
it a very flattering compliment to our county, that one who has ſo often delighted 
and improved the world at large, by her Traniatic compoſitions has now con- 
li 


deſcended to add ſuch an embelliſhment to our county hiſtory. 
I have the honour to be, 
© BPSOM, © TY eee 
MAY 21, 1794. * Dr) 5 . 
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EDWINA. 
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* EDWINA. L 


A POEM. 


Sk DAW. I climb thy high uplifted form, 

Dare thy bold ſteep, and ſoar above the ſtorm; 
Below my feet ſee the keen light'nings ſtart, 

Which, midſt the nether region harmleſs dart; 

Or, through the clouds that roll their ſeas away, 
Thy proſtrate villages, and lakes ſurvey; 

Mark, where tranſparent Dzz w axT ſpreads its tide, 
On the ſmooth pebbles which it ſcorns to hide: 

Hang with delight o'er Keswick's ſoften'd glades, 
Behind whoſe ſhadowy oaks the day beam fades; 2 
Here, fling my glance acroſs the tangley dell * 
There, reſt it on the miſty, diſtant FEELLSZ—- * 
In the vaff PIX TIN own the hand divine, | 
And ſee in every touch Tut GOD HEADS PENCIL SHINE. 


But chiefly ExNRERSDAL E to thee I turn, 
And o'er thy healthful vales heart-rended mourn! 
Vain do thy rivets ſpread their curving ſides, 
| Whilſt o'er thy glens the ſummer zephyr glides; 
Vain are thoſe guardian woods which ſhade thy plains, 
And ſhelter Nature's wild, yet ſoothing ſtrains— 
For ah! thoſe plains, thoſe vales, thoſe ſhelt'ring woods, 
Nouriſh'd by Bas84xTHw 4arTR's contiguous floods, 
Once witneſs'd ſuch a ſad and heavy deed, 
As makes the aching memory recede. 
For this, thy flowers each ſoft returning morn 
Drop their clear tears; for this the ſnowy thorn 
Preſents its point to Philomela's breaſt, 
And bids it rob thy ſlumb' ring maids of reſt; 
For this, that time-worn TRW its branches bends, 
And to the ſcene a deeper ſadneſs lends; 
Midſt LoxTox's vale its wond'rous ſtems ariſe, 
Unmatch'd, beneath our floating arctic ſkies— 
Le EEG alaska refs er ber, on thorn, and endures ff Pra. tn a. 
Oh! for a prick now, like a Nightingale, 


To put my breaſt againſt,” —— 
BEzAUMONT AND FLETCUER. 


- 
LEES” 


' Planted 


F% 


Planted by nner in an anguiſh'd 2 
And „ 


Yes!—I will tune the ſtory to my lyre, 
Nor aſk your aid, ye Nymphs who breathe in file; 
Panxassus and its long fictitious train, 


I never call'd on to adorn my ſtrain— 
Puerile invention of the eatly mind, 


Ere reaſon grew, ere knowledge was refin'd. 


Dim lights, which firſt on Grecian darkneſs gleam'd, 


And midſt its pol;/b'd ign'rance faintly beam'd— 
Then, ſwift deſcended to the Roman bands, 
And flaſh'd, beneath their arms, o'er diſtant lands: 


I call not you!—your radiant fields I ſhun, 


Nor o'er your gay deceptions raptur'd run 


' PFaniſs! each cheering proſpect from my view, 


Let weeds ſpring up, and hemlock fling its dew; 

Let the lorn owl labour his grating ſong, 

And be the north wind's ſhriekings loud, and long; 

Theſe ſhall inſpire my hand to touch the chord, 

Which trembles to the woes of ENNERSDALE's once Lord 
He, the ſole heir of 3 was known, | 

Whoſe blood, ſtern ScorLanD! midſt thy heaths bas own. 

Not five and twenty ſummers o'er his head 

Had led their oibs, when he prepar'd to weed 

The ſweet EDWINA. . Blooming were the charms 


Which her fond father gave to Hznky's arms. 


Long had he woo'd the charming d aid, 
Who, yet to liſten to Love's tales afraid, 

By many modeſt arts—(ſ9 Love ordains) 

Increas'd his paſſion, though increas'd his pains. 

At length the Nur r1AL Mon burſt from the ſky, 
Bidding priſmatie light before her fly; 

Soft purple radiance ſtream'd around her car, 
Abſorbing all the beams of every ſtar ; — 

Roſes awaken'd as the paſs'd along, 


And the high lark perform'd his ſoaring ſong, 


Whillt pinks their fragrance ſhaking on the air, 
The proud carnation's glorics ſeem' d to ſhare 3 


— — ĩ vv 


EDWINA. 


The breezes ſnatch'& their odours as they flew, 
And gave them in return pellucid dew, 
Which fed their colours to a higher tone, 


Till all the _— — NKPE na,⁰ο SHONE, 


Beneath hee huſband's * the matchleſs fair 
Graced each delight, and each domeſtic care. 
Her plaſtic needle bade freſh flow'rets blow, 
And, hung in rich feſtoons, around her glow ; 
In cooling grots her e- or ſeiz d the eye, 
With ſkill arrang'd to ſhew each melting dye; 
Her taſte, the garden ev'ry where ſuſtain'd, 

In each parterre her vivid fancy reign'd. 

Submiſhve rs in ſolid walls ſhe form'd, 

Or bade them riſe a caſtle, yet unſtorm'd ; 

In box the eagle hover'd oer its neſt, 
Or ſeem'd a couchant lion, funk to reſt. 

Her huſband's ſports his lov'd EDwina ſhared, 


For her the hawking party was prepared; 


She roufed the wolf—the foaming boar ſhe chaced, 


And Danger's ſelf, was in her preſence graced. 


o, Maxz1ace!' powerful charm—Uib T, all divine! 


Sent from the ſkies o'er Life's ſad waſte to ſhine, 
What ſplendors from thy bright Tiara ſpring, 
What graces to thy decent footſteps cling. 
VENGEANCE will ſurely hail that ident land | 
Which drags the ſceptre from thy hallow'd hand— 
Which, wanton ! tramples on thy holy rites, 
And nuptial perſidy, unawed, invites: 

The weeping world to THEE its ſolace owes, 
From thee derives its trueſt, beſt, repoſe ! 

Not the cold compact ſubtle InTEREST twines, 


Not that, which pale 8unutsston trembling ſigns, 


Is Marriact IH No tis when its poliſh'd chain 
Binds thoſe who in each other's boſom reign ; 
"Tis when two minds form one extatic WHOLE, 
One ſweetly blended wiſh, one ſenſe, one ſoul. - 
This was the gift the exiled ſeraph curſt, 
When from hell's blazing continent he burſt;— 


A 
ws. 


Evrx's 


Epxw's full — without a gran, 
Though Nature there had ſix d her gorgeous . 
Its rich Ananas, and its Aloes high, 
Whoſe forms pyramidal approach the * 
Its tow' ring palms with luſcious cluſters crown'd, 
Its ſhrubs, whoſe perfumes fill'd. the region round; 
Its ſtreams diaphonous, its bowers of ſhade, 
Its flowers that knew to bloom, but not to fade ; 
Its Orb which nurſed the new-created day, 

Its Bow which joy'd the night with tender ray; 
Its fields of wavey gold, its ſlopes of green, 
By the fell fiend without a pang were ſeen— _ 
"Twas then fierce rancour ſeiz'd the demon's breath, 
When in the ManRIZD Pain eee 


Thus roll'd two years.0n wp Se Ki wu) vg 
Midſt ealm domeſtic bliſs, and ſport, and ſong. 
O, Epcar! from pernicious Gallia's ſhare, 
Hadſt thou, immoral youth! return'd no more, | 
Such years thro' lengthen'd time had ſweetly run, 
Down to the-fainteſt beams of Life's laſt ſun... .. 
But thou returnd'ſt and thy voluptuous bears, wh 
Which from temptation never knew to 1 
Seized on EDwWINA as a lawful prize— 


All dead to Honour's voice, and Conſcience ſecret cries. 


Edgar, to ExNERoDALE oft bent 1. way, 
His ſorm was courtly, and his manners gay; 
To Henky he would ſpeak of wars he'd ſeen, 
Of tournaments, and gaudes, midſt peace ſerene. 
When for EDwixa's car the tale was fram'd, 
The beauties of bright Gallia's court were nam'd, | 
Their lives, their loves, all paſt before her view, 
And many things were feign'd he never knew. 
At length the prudent fair remark'd the file, 
And ſaw beneath his eaſe, diſtorted guile ;— 
For virtue in his tales ne'er found a place, 
Nor maiden vigilance, nor matron grace, 
But wild and looſe his'glowing ſtories ran, 
And thus betray'd the black deſigning man. 


yok, 11, 


AC A - 


A ſweet boy (wand'ring at the cloſe of day, 
Along the margin of a gadding ſtream, 

wenn Hope around bm throws her fry dream) 
Sudden beholds the panther's deadly eye, {2 
And turns, by rig frong, his Hep e 

So turn'd ED iN, when ſhe ſaw, reveal d, 
The net th enſaring youth. had hoped:conceald + | 
Whenever he appear d her air grew cold, | 
And awed to mute deſpair, this Bax BOLD3 
He by degrees forbore to ſcek her gate, 
Who ſat enſhrined within, in VI T's ſtate ; 

But his wild wiſhes did not ceaſe to rage, 

Nor did he ſtrive their fever to afſuage— 

For ſinful love is ever dear to 810, _ 

Its victims, ſelf-correQion ne'er begin; 
nan dcomacmnt. 


| Nor hrs fupunding wang bor rvable nt thal God! 


The bene blew the horn, ers Ufiela dab. 
Had from his ſhoulder thrown his robe of gray, 
The roſy miſts which irrigate the air. 
Lord Hznzr heard—and from his pillow ſprung, . 
And bold reſponſive notes be cheerly ſungys g 
Then, “ wake, my love!” the happy huſband cried, 
To her, who, ſweetly lumb'ring at his de, 
Wiſh'd ſtill, thus ſumbering to wear the morn, 
And almoſt chid the early tyrant horn 
Yet quick ſhe roſe, and quick her buſy maids, 
Folding her yellow locks in careleſs braids, 
Equip'd her for the field - ſweeping ſhe flew, 

Like a flim arrow from the graceful yew. 

Her jet black ſteed more lively ſeem'd to bound, 
When the light burden on his back he found— 
The jet black ſteed her huſband had beſtow d, 
When firſt, a huntreſs, at his fide ſhe rode; 
Long was his ſtreaming mane, his eye of fire, 
Proved his deſcent from no ignoble fire ; 

He ſprung *nidſt Araby's far diſtant plains, _ 

B 


And now the ann dreſt, 

Seem'd at the bugleꝰd ell to hake off reſt. 

He pour d his beams around in ample floods — 
Rivers of light deſcended on the woods; 

The plains, the vallies drank the radiant ſhower, 
Each plant received it, and each gentle flower. 
The Hur inſpir'd, the ambient zther rent 

With varied ſounds, as thein keen courſe they bent; 
The dogs, deep mouti'd, lir lbris Fre CUBE cry, 
And ſent their foreſt-greetivgs to the ſhy; 

The horn's full tone ſweld each pervading note, 
And harmony and joy around the country flbat. 


At length a boar, thre 4 dark coppice fide, 
Amidſt the ruſtling buſhes ſeemꝰ'd to glide ; > Ras 
Cautious he moved, like x fel! thief of night, 
Strung by his fears to unintended flight. 

Cloſe to the-eartit he ſoftly crept along, 
And ſhrubs, and underwood around him . . 
But ah! in vain he creeps, the air ſb chin, 
Catches th' efluviz from His reeking ſkin, 
be titillations to the hounds keen noſtrils fly, 
Who inſtantly the brown receſſes try. 
When turn d before them into open view, | 
Quick tranſport from euch ardent boſom flew; | 
But hbuntſman't law the churning ſavage found, 
They ſuffer'd his eſcape twelve rood of ground, 
Ere looſe was let the eager mad ning pack, 
To follow in the briſtly monſter's track 
At length in cloſe purfuit they pour along, 
Urged, or retarded by their Leader's thong. | 
Oer hills, thro* brakes, ke led them many an hour, 
Straining each nerve —exhauſting ev'ry power: 
Now hears the dogs? fairt mouthings far behind, 
Then ſcents them as around a Bert they wind 
With dread and jey alternately is fill'd, hag 
Now high with hope; and now with terror child; 
Then in deſpair he turns to meet the foe, 
And rage and madneſs in his eye-balls-glow—— 
When HEN r darting on: before the reſt, 
Fix'd the bright lance within his/heaviog breaſt; 


iis 


EDWING a 

rr Bee EC b rr 

His ſtruggling breaſt gonvulfive-motions ſtrain, 

His ſpouting veins che foaming courſers ſtain : 

The death-notes iſſue from the bragen horn, 

And from th' enormous trunk, the head is torn. 

Straight with the tuſk-arm'd head upon his ſpear, 

Lord Henzr.turn'd to un for ever dear! 

To lay the bleeding trophy at her feet, 

And make his triumph more ſincerely ſwoet 

But horror !--no EpW-In could be feen, 

Nor on the hilFs ſoft lope, or paſture green; 

Not ſhelter'd, near the torrent's Fall ſhe lay, 

Nor on the foreſt's edge, eſcaped the day. 

Nor was ſhe on the plain the vallies too, 

Gave no EDwix to the aching view. 

Wonder and dread compreſs her buſband's'heart, 

Ofer the ſurrounding ſcene his eye:beams Harty 

He — — prone names oF 

He ſeems the pale-cheek'd ſpectre of deſpair. 

And now was heard her ſterd's ſonorous neigh, 

Whoſe voice the rocks firm echoes would obey ; 

Bounding, n 

But his ſweet miſtreſs, hald moi guiding rein 

The reins float loaſely as he cleft the air, j £20 n 

No miſtreſs ſweet, with guiding hand was therel — 1 

From all but Hznry burſt terrific-ories, | 

Silent his dread—and, quite ſuppreſe d his fighs. ol 4 

And all his lineaments enpreſs hie woes. 

Sexzcnal O, how weak; ben mighty frtows ſpring, 

When fears exceſſive torthe-beſom cling g 

WorDps may to lighter troubles give »hew, 

But find no place where griefs.ronſeendent grow. 

At length they each, a different way diverge, 

Some to the mountain's haughty brow emerge, 


My penſive Namder way! ey 


When the fleet horlemen, ſcarce the. eye could trace. 
„ | Aroad 
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A road ſuceinct, EpwWi n meant to take, 
And puſh'd her ſteed acroſs an ancient brake: 


But in the thicket tangled and diſmay d, 

And of the thorny ſolitude afraid, 
Again the turn'd her horſe—ak | turn'd in vain, 
She miſs'd the op ning to the neighbour plain. 
At length diſmounting, tremblingly ſhe ſtrove, 

To force a path, through briars thickly wove ;z 

The horſe releas'd, ſtraight vaniſh'd from her eye, 
And oer oppoſing brambles ſeem'd to ſ⸗— 


The diſtant hounds' his prick'd-up ears invade, 


And quick he ſkims o'er ev'ry glen, and glade. 
His miſtreſs, thus forſook, with prickles torn, 
And weeping oft with pain, and all forlorn, 
At length atchiev'd a path, and ſuw a rill, | 
To which ſhe mov'd, — <0 
Her taper d hand immer: d beneath the ſtream, 
Flaſh'd through the glaſſy wave ith early den, 
It bore the living moiſture to her lips, 5. 25 
And eagerly the panting beauty fips, - | 
The ſhining freſhneſs o'er her 8 — Ky 
And bleſs'd the current as it ſparkling. flew; 
Then on its borders ſought a ſhort repoſe,” 
Whilſt round her, doddergrafs, and panſes roſe. 
SLEEP ſoon, wnbidden, eee er 
And folded in his arms the weary fair, 


Too aſpin trees in one ſmooth bark AI Wer 


Ang threw « thin antwembling Qadow roms, | 
The waters gently tinkled as they fell... 
And a near ſheep fuſtain'd a fil ry bell, 2 
Whillt breezes oder her temples ſoftly ſlray d. 
And *midſt her floating ringlets, Teaping, play'd. | | 
Who would not wich to finger in ſuch reſt, 


| Where waters; ſhades, and ſounds, make ſleeping bleſt ? | 
But Powaxs susi who tread the burning _ | 

And give to ſainted chaſtity your care, * 

Where roved ye now? Where waved your filmy wings, 

Where ſtruek your harps their million beamy rings? 


If on Light's rays, wife hot from pole to pole, | 
Your — 3 _=_ — to roll | 
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Or the rich glowing tapeſtry, to weave, 1 
Which ruſt the ſun's retiring Orb receive, n 
Yet ſtill you ſhould have left each taſk undon, 
Fled from the glowing weſt—forſook the ſan, mr 
Ruſh'd in whole troops, nor left one ſylph behind, 

And all your cares to ExnxsxsDati.s conſin'd ; 

Clung round the aſpins where EDwina flept, 

And o'er her form, your anxious vigils kept. 

Whoſe ſlumbers, long ſpun out their roſy dreams, 

And till conſoled her midſt the noontide beams. 
When a hard graſp which ſeiz'd her liſtleſs bands, 

Rude, ſnapt aſunder their narcotic bands, 

She ſtarted, and ſhe found, —O} hated fight, 

Cloſe at her fide the am'rous, villain knight, 

Who tried in ſpecious terms his hopes to paint— 
Inſpir'd by erry fiend, he call'd on ev'ry faint / 


Surpriſe, at firſt, held mute Epwixa's tongue, 
And many changes on his theme he rung, 
Ere ſhe could pour her chaſte, ber proud, diſdain, 
Or check with cold contempt his odious ſtrain. - 
At length ſhe ſpoke. So once, Jupzan Fair ! 
The turn'd'ſt upon the ſober, hoary pair 
Who ſlunk, with wanton thoughts and aſpect grave, 
To watch thee, riſing from the gelid wave. | 
Inſulted Virtue thunder'd from thy tongue, 41 
And over thy eye indignant lightnings hung, 4 4 
Swift came the vollied ſpeech ;—grand was thy tone, 
And CHASTITY in bright effulgence ſhone: 
Around thy iv'ry form dark myrtles grew, 
To ſnatch thee from the gazing monſters' view ; 
Through their deep foliage came thy pointed words, 
Thy glance was fire—thy ſentences were ſwords 
Such were EDw 1x4's tones, her look, her air, 
Striking the young ſeducer with deſpair : 
Yes, young he was, in Beauty's fulleſt prime, 
Untarniſh'd yet, untouch'd by with'ring time; 
O'er his red cheek ſoft dimples playful ran, 
Whilſt grace, and finewy ſtrength prochim'd THz Max: 
His charms, his paſſion, ſweet En wina ſpurn'd, 
And wich unfeign'd abhorrence, ſtately turn'd ; 


Then walk'd with mien compos'd. acroſs the moor, | 
Though tremblings ſeiz'd her heart, and doubtings ſore ; 
But Ep ca ſoon ſhe heard, ſtep quick behind, 

And then to mad'ning fears her ſoul reſigu d. 

She ſeem'd to borrom from the wind its wings, 

When from its ſouthern portal firſt it ſpring 

Flying, as borne upon the billowy air, 

Urged by diſttaction on, and black deſpair. 

Her baſe purſuer ſpurr'd hy dire intent, 

Kept cloſely in the track the fair one went 

Nor hurried much, but thought her failing feet, 

Would ſoon retard a-courſe ſo wondrous fleet. 

Preſs'd Henry's beauteous wife, half wild with dread alarmg, 


Scarce had he. dared to graſp hor ſinking tame, 
When with the quickneſs of devouring flame, 
A furious wolf from out the bord'ring wood 
With eyes all glaring near ED wita ſtood 
Of ghaſtly, deathefull joy, the horrid ſign 
His clinging fides-confeſs'd his famiſh'd ſtate, 

And his deep howl proclaim'd a victims fate. 
Tux cowanpD PLEAD lO | now my pen forbear, 
The wolf's fell teeth hut oh! I check the ſong, 


Nor can the horrid, agoniaing chard prolong. 


The ſavage ſtarting ſcom his bleeding prey, 
Ruſh'd to his haunt, and-briefly fled away; | 
Approaching ſteps declared ſwift danger nigh, 
And ſoreed too late! th' unglutted beaſt to fly. 
Thoſe ſteps were Hanzr's !—he firſt reach'd the ſpot, 
For H1M to reach it, was the dreadful lot + HP 
He ſaw her marble boſom torn her mangled head; 
He ſaw—MrsTRRIODS FATE! EDwind DEAD ! 
Thoſe eyes were cloſed, whoſe rich and beamy light, 
Would ſhed a luſtre on pale Sorrow's night. 
Beyond the ſchoolman's eloquence would teach 
The ſnowy arms which lately claſp'd ber Lord, | 
Now ftreak'd with flowing blood—O! thought abhorr'd ! 


Before his als eyes, all lifeleſs bang, 

And give him more than death's, laſt, rending pang. 

His cties of agony ſpread: o'er the plain, 

And reach'd the diſtant undulating main; 

His ſcreams-of anguiſh ſtruck with terror; more, 

Than the lank wolf's moſt defolating roar. 

Vain his attendants ſooth—in vain they pray, 

In ſtormy grief he wearied down the day. 

A furious maniac, now he raged around, | 1925 | 

And tore the buſhes from th* embracing ground, | _ 8 
Then ſpent, all prone upon the earth he fell, | 

And'from his eyes the guſhing torrents ſwell, 

When $0rROW could articulate its grief, 

When word: allow'd a tranſient ſhort relicf, 

«Wos To THEE Baxxk !”* were the firſt ſounds thatburſt, 

And be thy ſoil with bitter offspring curſt ! 

© Wov To run Bane I ihr thou are runk with gore, 
The pureſt, heart of woman ever bore!” "EET. 
Wor To rue vr] tht attendants cchoed rounds | 
And pitying ſhepherds caught the grief-fraught ſound. 

Thus, to this hour, through ev'ry changing age, 

Through ev'ry. year's, ſtill, ever varying ſtage, 

The name remains; and Wor-To-BAXE is ſeen, 

From ev'ry mountain bleak, and valley green—- 

Dim Sxippaw views it from its monſtrous height, 

And cagles mark it, in their dizzy flight; 

The BazsxxNTHWAITE's ſoft murmurs ſorrow round, 

And rocks of BUTTERMERE protect the ground, 

Feamy HELVELL YN raging in his fall, 

Seems on LoDoke's rough ſympathy to call— 

From peak to peak they widly burſt away, 

And form with ruſhing tone, a hollow, dirge-like lay. 


Not Rocks, and Ca rangers, and Ars alone, 
Point out the ſpot, and make its horrors known, 
For faithful lads ne'er paſs, nor tender maid, 
But the ſoft rite of tears is duly paid; 
Each can the ſtory to the tray'ler tell, 
And on the ſad diſaſter, pitying dwell— 
Thus Woz-To-Baxx thou'rt known thy ſwains among, 
And now thou liv'ſt within an humble sTRaNGER's ſong! 


— — 


hs me | 


| The followi is a faithful tranſcri of the bing on which the for i ood 
Tale is founded+— 5 1 pts wa egoing Elegiac 


« Tn addition to your origins of the names of places in Cumberland: In the pariſh of 
« Beckermont is 4 fmall bu commonly wid Tron. A traditionary 705 of 
1 great antiquity ſays—That a Lord of Bectermont, and his lady and fervants, were 
« one Hime bunting the wolf, during: the chace this lord miſſed bis lady: after a long 
« and painful ſearch, they at laft, to bis inexpreſſible farrow, found ber body laying on 
* this bill, or bank, ſlain by a wolf, and the ravenous beaſt in the very act ion of teari 
« if to pieces, till frightened by the dogs... In the fin tranſports of bis. grief, the fi 
« words that the ſorrowful. buſhand uttered, were, © Wor To ruis 2 * /ince 
n nulgariy called WortoB AN. : . | 


"Ya I am yours, &c. 
F. M.“ 
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NOTES. TO THE PARISH OF HALE, Pace 3. 


| pin Sr roar — — n dick. ei 
part is er ing ſor * part is hi 
nnd rather barren, bein r 
is a large tract of paſture Ianx eck. é | 

l Freeſtone and limeſtone,” but no coal. | x | 

pariſh is well watered by brooks, but no rivers. . , | 
| ©) aye and CarTLE.] About 1000 ſheep—The cattle are of a ſmall ſort, and rather inferior to thoſe 

neighbouri Ya 
Gena 9 L qpprrang] The land inclines towards the ſea; is in the moſt part .high and expoſed 
to the weſt winds; is dry, and the air healthy. Hale- Mall is fituated near to extenſive moorlands, which 
n It is well fituated for a ſporting ſeat; is a commodious and 
manſion, and has for ſeveral ages been the place of reſidence of the ancient family of Ponſonby. 
by Li! rr Housu an's Norte. 


